In the emergent literature on this topic that focuses on the lives of migrants, the sensual realism of the state takes centre stage, focussing on migrants' experiences in light of the phantasmagoric visual and performative realism of such features as migrant holding camps 13 and walls. 14 Bozzini and Reeves, 15 for example, built on the work of De Genova 16 and Coutin 17 in showing how the arbitrary and hostile rhetoric and practices of one's homeland, in the first case, or one's country of arrival, in the second, can breed fear in migrants.
For Bozzini, migrants from Eritrea fear their home state's efforts to track down military deserters, while
Reeves examined how the Russian state's ostensive crackdown on those overstaying their visas, which are expensive and cumbersome to renew, leads to migrants, ›living from the nerves‹. Navaro-Yashin, 18 echoing the sorts of cat and mouse games between migrants and border enforcers depicted by Hellman, 19 explored the paradoxical and sometimes humorous ways migrants from the officially unrecognized country of Cyprus manage their ›make-believe‹ documents in Britain.
Cabot 20 examined how applicants for asylum in Greece manage the ambiguity of living in limbo, as depicted through the ›pink card‹, while Graham and Korczyn 21 examined how Swedish welfare workers in the first case, and Israeli border control officers in the second, moved from a more humanistic, sympathetic approach towards newcomers to a harsher, more rule-oriented approach as more migrants arrived from more diverse locales. As Laszczkowski and Reeves 22 pointed out, Gupta 23 argued that ›affect needs to be seen as one of the constitutive conditions of state formation‹, but it has not received sufficient ethnographic attention.
In Italy, as mirrored by the discussion of drawing and quartering Robert-Françoise Damien in Foucault's »Discipline and Punish«, 24 the queues were was eventually recognized as too grisly, a model for disorder rather than order. Lines stretching around the block, migrants camped out day after day, subject to police abuse and public scorn, were more than adequate to demonstrate the less eligibility 25 
Setting, Methods and Datasets

Waiting in Line
Within 8 days of arriving in Italy, I had to register at the police station to receive my permit to stay, which I was eligible for since I was married to an Italian. After was not important -#7 was still a good number, but the taller continued to somewhat aggressively disagree. I also told him #7 was a good number, not to worry about it, and besides the list is not official. They continued to discuss this while we returned to our spot on the rail and continued reading.
I talked with some of the other migrants in line.
Beside me, a friendly, tall man from Morocco told me he had been in Italy since 1996 on a work permit which is Outside, those waiting continued to ask for assistance, but eventually, near 1:00, the officer told them to come back tomorrow. ›I don't want your anger, I don't want anything! You must return tomorrow!‹, the gatekeeper said, and those waiting did as they were told. I walked 2 hours home in the rain, feeling lost and angry, writing that evening that I felt like a piece of trash at the Questura. 
Discussion/Conclusion
This is a story of great privilege. At the risk of Many migrants were not so fortunate as to have the privilege of suffering before the Questura to hand in documents. Instead, they were relegated to wander the streets as the socially denigrated vu compra (the Italian media used African's creolization of the Italian, ›vuoi comprare‹ -do you want to buy -not as a means of eliciting sympathy and recognizing others' humanity, but as a term to label and stigmatize a category who have ostensibly not taken the effort to adequately study Italian) 39 or work in black market labour, or work caring for the elderly, named by the socially derogatory term, ›badante‹. These may well have looked at the lines at the Questura with envy -at least that suffering led to some measure of social inclusion. At the time of these observations, estimates were that at least 700,000 migrants in Italy were without papers.
Many Italians expressed that the line was ›embarrassing and mortifying‹ (M040) and explained the diffidence of migrants resulting from their negative experiences there.
M021: When the migrant arrives he arrives with all of his doubts and diffidence, above all because it comes
out of the Questura, the long line they must make in the night.
When I interviewed the head of immigration matters at the local police department where I had to wait in line, about the line, she offered the following: When their permits finally came, for many they were nearly expired. In 2009, I asked the police official about the change.
GP18: I think the change will be good only if the
system overcomes still many technical difficulties. 
Sometimes the paperwork comes out as abnormal
